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THE  CHANGE  IN  CHRISTMAS  SPIRIT 

I  suppose  that  ever  since  Christmases  began,  people 
have  been  writing  about  them — and  after  all  the  hun- 
dreds of  years  it  seems  as  though  there  could  not  be  any- 
thing left  to  say  about  the  best  beloved  season  of  the  year. 
Yet  each  year  brings  some  change. 

During  the  last  years  there  has  been  a  new  Christmas 
spirit  evolving.  For  many  years  previous  the  majority 
of  people  had  looked  forward  to  Christmas  despairingly 
for  it  meant,  not  true  Christmas-giving,  but — almost — 
compulsion.  Every  one  felt  that  he  must  give  a  present — 
however  trifling — to  each  one  of  his  speaking  acquaint- 
ances. Besides  this  individual  giving,  there  was  a  wide- 
spread custom  of  collective  giving.  The  employees  of 
stores  and  other  establishments  were  not  only  asked  but 
expected  to  contribute  to  a  fund  with  which  to  buy  a  gift 
for  their  employer.  It  was  to  prevent  just  such  ill-advised 
giving  as  this  that  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Use- 
less Giving  was  organized  by  several  prominent  New 
York  women,  who  realized  the  need.  The  aim  of  the 
society  was  not  to  limit  real  giving,  but  to  eliminate  use- 
less .giving.  The  idea  spread  rapidly,  and,  as  a  result, 
people  are  getting  more  of  the  actual  Christmas  joy  with 
less  of  its  mad  rush.  Instead  of  some  trifling  present,  a 
card  now  suffices  to  convey  our  Christmas  wishes  to  all 
but  our  nearest  and  dearest.  The  Spugs  as  the  members 
of  the  society  call  themselves  have  recently  changed  the 
name  from  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Useless  Giv- 
ing to  the  Society  for  the  Promotion  of  Useful  Giving — 
a  very  effective  change. 

Another  splendid  innovation  is  the  "Do  Tour  Shopping 
Early"  movement — a  movement  helpful  to  all  those  con- 
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cerned.  It  really  makes  it  much  easier  for  the  Christmas 
shopper  to  have  everything  ready  early,  so  that  there 
will  be  no  mad  rush  the  last  two  or  three  days.  And  it 
certainly  makes  it  easier  for  the  shop-girls.  Before  people 
realized  the  value  of  the  Shop  Early  idea,  stores  were 
open  from  twleve  to  fourteen  hours  a  day  during  the 
week  preceding  Christmas.  And  added  to  the  long  hours, 
was  the  extraordinarily  heavy  trade.  Such  pressure  surely 
took  the  joy  of  Christmas  from  many  lives. 

The  personal  touch  is  the  new  note  in  Christmas  giving. 
The  Good  Fellow  Movement  is  an  outgrowth  of  this  idea. 
It  is  carried  on  principally  through  the  medium  of  city 
newspapers.  Names  of  needy  families,  the  number  of 
children  and  address  of  each  family  are  published  in  the 
paper.  People  who  wish  to  give,  ask  the  paper  for  further 
information  and  have  families  definitely  assigned  to  them. 
On  Christmas  morning  the  Good  Fellows  try  to  give  not 
only  material  comforts  but  something  of  their  own  feeling 
of  Peace  on  Earth,  Good  Will  to  Men. 

Mabel  Pawling,  '17. 

A  CHAUCERIAN  VERSION  OF  THE  DRAMATIC  CLUB 

TRYOUT 

Now  listen  friends  whilom  I  you  relate, 
How  once  upon  a  certain  time  and  date 
Our  president  with  smiling  round  visage, 
With  eyen  sparkling  full  of  great  courage, 
A  weighty  notice  read  of  how  so  soone 
That  very  morning  in  our  Social  roome 
The  club  Dramatic  would  its  tryout  holde; 
And  all  of  us  who  brave  were  and  bolde 
Gave  each  a  little  smile  of  great  pleasance. 
We  knew  not  in  our  youthful  conscience 
What  alle  that  did  meane. 

After  a  tyme,  we  found  ourselves  alle 
Without  the  Social  roome  in  the  halle, 
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And  then  we  ganne  scared  for  to  be 

Our  knees  shook,  and  wide  grew  our  eye, 

And  some  did  wring  their  hands  and  loudly  waile, 

And  all  the  time  did  at  the  Clubbe  raile 

For  having  such  a  tryout  for  to  scare 

The  poore  girls.    They  said  it  was  not  fairre. 

And  some  did  even  swoon  as  I  you  telle 

When  loud  rang  out  that  nine  o'clocke  belle 

Thru  all  the  schoole  dear. 

And  one  by  one  our  names  ycleped  were, 

And  shall  I  telle  you  what  was  in  there 

In  yonder  Social  roome?     Twas  ladyes  numerous, 

Who  looked  us  thru  with  eyes  notte  humorous, 

But  great  and  staring  were  the  eyes  alle 

And  cross  withal  until  we  felt  so  smalle 

That  we  could  thru  that  greene  carpet  sinke. 

Then  every  ladye  had  both  pen  and  inke, 

And  also  papers  small  to  write  upon 

And  while  they  looked  at  us  they  wrote  down 

What  they  did  think  of  us. 

We  each  did  stande  there  and  did  f  orgette 
'Most  all  we  came  to  saye  to  them,  yette, 
And  came  y-running  from  that  awful  roome 
Like  we  had  truly  been  unto  our  doome 
And  told  to  all  the  girls  who  were  outside 
What  awful  things  within  there  did  betide 
And  happen  to  us.    Then  wente  we  our  waye 
And  thanked  our  lucky  star  the  whole  daye 
That  it  was  over  now  and  alle  donne, 
And  wondered  when  we'd  know  if  we  had  wonne 
Our  way  to  the  Dramatic  Clubbe. 

Zay  Wright,  '19. 
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STUDENT  GOVERNMENT  DAY 

"A  .little  celebrating  now  and  then 
Is  relished  by  the  best  of  men." 

"Land,  wha's  th'  matter,  is  the  house  on  fire?  " 

"Oh,  no!  Lie  down.  It's  not  a  quarter  to  seven, 
either.  That's  the  girls  yelling,  in  place  of  the  6:20  bell. 
They  ALWAYS  do  that  on  student  government  day." 

"Well,  I  don't  care,  I'm  going  out  and  see  them.  I 
might  as  well  enjoy  my  first  experience." 

So  the  day  was  started  off  bright  and  early  with  a  song 
of  "Loyalty  to  the  College"  on  its  lips.  Classes  went  on 
as  usual  so  that  we  almost  forgot  it  was  any  "special" 
day  until  we  started  to  rush  into  chapel.  Here  we  found 
the  stairs  blockaded  half  way  down.  The  doors  had  been 
closed  and  we  were  expected  to  line  up.  Then  we 
marched  with  gentle  (?)  but  decisive  tread  around  to  our 
seats. 

One's  attention  is  naturally  turned  first  to  the  unusual, 
which  at  this  time  happened  to  be  the  faculty  taking  a  back 
seat.  Even  the  reliable  Mr.  Stearns  was  not  requested 
to  play  the  organ,  for,  you  see,  this  was  students'  day. 
The  platform  was  occupied  by  a  student  orchestra  and 
very  fine  music  they  gave  us,  too.  We  really  don't 
know  what  our  young  music  students  can  do  until  we 
have  given  them  a  good  chance.  It  was  a  "pep"  meet- 
ing and  three  speakers  made  their  debut  at  this  hour.  Miss 
Helen  DeWitt  distinguished  herself  as  a  yell  leader  as  well 
as  a  "just  natural  leader."  We  were  able  to  enjoy  our 
classes  better  the  rest  of  the  day. 

Well,  one  would  say  that  was  enough.  But  not  for  us. 
Oh,  no!  We  had  to  "wind  up"  with  a  student  dinner 
and  a  real  live  Movie!,  so  there! 

Our  mothers  have  always  taught  us  not  to  sing  at  the 
table.  But,  you  see  when  you  enter  Illinois  Woman's 
College  you  must  get  the  Community  Spirit.     Each  one 
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was  sure  that  her  neighbor  would  enjoy  singing  and  so  our 
lusty  voices  kept  joyous  time  to  the  Uke. 

Oh,  I  forgot!  I  shouldn't  have  told  you  about  having 
the  movie  yet.  I  should  have  said  only  that  we  were 
to  follow  the  stars  from  the  dining  room.  These  were  the 
funniest  stars  you  ever  saw.  They  didn't  lead  us  out 
doors  as  we  had  hoped  for,  but  led  us  right  into  our  very 
own  Social  Room.  The  disappointment  was  doubly 
"made  up  for"  though,  when  a  sure  enough  "Kalem" 
film,  The  School  for  Scandal,  was  put  on  the  screen  and 
the  piano  began  to  play  just  like  a  real  show!  Did  you 
ever  "scruge"  for  joy,  have  a  little  shiver  of  pure  appreci- 
ation go  over  you.  Well,  that's  the  way  we  felt.  It 
was  more  fun  than  a  lot  of  picnics.  The  advertisements 
between  reels  were  a  bushel  of  fun  in  themselves  and  it 
was  eight  o'clock  before  we  got  out  and  began  to  study. 
Everybody  echoed  a  desirous  sigh:  Oh,  if  we  could  only 
have  them  oftener! 

Zoe  McNeill,  '19. 

THE  THANKSGIVING  GAME 

We  did  feel  thankful  on  Thanksgiving  morning  when 
we  heard  no  cow  bell  at  an  early  hour  but  were  warned 
only  by  the  noise  of  rattling  dishes  that  there  was  a  cor- 
ridor breakfast  awaiting  us.  All  of  us  couldn't  sleep  in 
this  carefree  manner  tho,  for  those  of  us  who  are  Fresh- 
men arose  early  and  began  our  work  of  decorating  the 
dining  room  in  ferns  and  yellow  chrysanthemums  in  order 
to  make  a  fitting  background  for  Mr.  Turkey. 

When  the  church  goers  returned  and  donned  their 
pretty  frocks  the  Thanksgiving  Game  was  called.  We 
entered  the  dining  room  and  after  admiring  the  work  of 
the  giddy  young  Freshmen  we  commenced  our  Game  in 
earnest.  On  each  menu  card  was  a  miniature  football 
player.  This  excited  our  curiosity  but  not  too  much  to 
do  full  honor  to  the  feast  of  the  day. 
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Turning  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  menu  card  we  once 
more  became  conscious  of  the  Game.  This  Thanksgiving 
Game,  you  know — What  was  it?  We  were  soon  en- 
lightened tho  for  we  found  instead  of  the  sometimes  too 
dry  toasts  that  we  were  truly  attending  a  game.  After 
cheering  the  coach,  who  was  really  Dr.  Harker,  Miss 
Johnston  explained  the  Game,  Miss  Constance  the  Play- 
ers and  Mr.  Pletcher  the  Goal. 

There  was  something  else  in  the  air,  however,  and 
when  after  a  light  luncheon  of  chocolate  and  wafers  we 
were  ushered  into  the  Social  room  we  knew  that  a  real 
movie  was  to  be  the  climax  of  our  wonderful  holiday. 

The  History  of  Philosophy  class  has  become  so  im- 
bued with  Sociatic  utterances  that  one  of  its  members  has 
written  on  Beauty  in  true  Socractic  style. 

YE  OLDYNE  TYME 

It  was  a  golden  age,  that  time  when  our  grand- 
mothers wore  linsey  woolseys  and  knitted  away  the 
twilight  hours  before  the  great  open  fire  or  by  the  flick- 
ering light  of  their  fragrant  barberry  candles;  when 
our  grandsires  robbed  their  ankles  to  pay  homage  to 
their  locks ;  when,  most  wonderful  of  all,  the  young 
folks  piled  into  great  sleighs  and  rode  miles  in  the  clear, 
crisp  nights — all  that  their  limbs  might  not  become 
stiff  ere  old  age  came  upon  them. 

These  are  the  dim,  treasured  memories  of  a  time 
gone  by.  But  memories,  sometimes,  are  as  kindly  fire- 
light, lending  a  softness  and  romance  and  shadowing 
the  imperfections.  Let  us  take  a  new  perspective,  a 
keen  look  into  the  past  without  the  glamor  of  a  remin- 
iscent memory. 

The  following,  the  Baltimore  Southern  Methodist 
has  unearthed  from  the  minutes  of  the  General  Con- 
ference of  1796.  Question  10:  What  direction  shall 
we  give  concerning  the  education  of  our  youth? 
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The  reply  indicates  that  education  was  indeed  not 
neglected : 

The  students  shall  rise  at  five  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing, summer  and  winter,  at  the  ringing  of  the  bell. 

All  students  shall  assemble  together  at  six  o'clock, 
for  public  prayer,  except  in  case  of  sickness,  and  on  any 

*3f JOM  sb  ^u^^ioduit  sb  st  Au\d  ueqM  9Sb  uh  ut  aAti  8AV 

From  eight  to*  twelve,  they  are  to  be  kept  closely 
to  their  respective  studies. 

From  twelve  to  three  they  shall  employ  themselves 
in  recreation  and  dining,  dinner  to  be  ready  at  one 
o'clock. 

From  three  to  six  they  shall  be  kept  closely  to  their 
studies. 

At  seven  there  shall  be  public  prayer, 
omission  shall  be  responsible  to  the  master. 

They  shall  be  in  bed  at  nine  without  fail. 

A  convenient  bath  shall  be  made  for  bathing.  Only 
one  shall  bathe  at  a  time :  and  no  one  shall  remain  in 
the  water  above  a  minute. 

The  students  shall  be  indulged  with  nothing  that 
the  world  calls  play.  Let  this  rule  be  observed  with 
the  strictest  nicety ;  for  those  who  play  when  they  are 
young  will  play  when  they  are  old. 

In  spite  of  the  good  old  days  are  we  not  glad  that 
where  rules  are  few  and  good  fellowship  goes  hand  in 
hand  with  scholarship.  — Eleanor  Sherrell,  '19. 

* 

ON  THE  JUMP 

Miss  B.  (in  psychology  class  after  having  asked  the 
girls  to  think  two  minutes  about  sheep  jumping  over  a 
fence) — Miss  C,  what  things  did  you  see? 

Miss  C. — I  saw  them  jumping  and  then  I  got  to  think- 
ing about  something  else  and  when  I  thought  of  them 
again  they  were  still  jumping. 
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EDITORIAL 

"  The  time  has  come/  the  Walrus  said,  'to  talk  of 
many  things'."  Like  the  Walrus  we,  too,  must  talk  of 
many  things,  and  since  it  is  December,  Christmas  things, 
Christmas  buying  and  Christmas  giving. 

Having  voted,  our  next  public  duty  is  to  do  our  Christ- 
mas shopping  early.  There  is  not  quite  the  need  to  talk 
of  early  Christmas  shopping  that  there  was  at  one  time; 
but,  of  course,  there  are  always  people  who  bring  up  the 
rear  of  any  movement.  Unfortunately  college  girls  are 
apt  to  be  in  this  class.  No  matter  how  heartily  we  sup- 
port the  idea  in  theory  we  are  almost  bound  to  fall  down 
in  practice.  Studies  and  student  activities  keep  us  from 
really  thinking  about  Christmas  gifts  until  Christmas  is 
hard  upon  our  heels.  In  this  case  if  we  really  can't  find 
the  time  to  shop  before  the  eleventh  hour,  wouldn't  it  be 
better  to  give  only  to  our  nearest  and  dearest  and  let  a  card 
of  cheery  greeting  carry  our  good  wishes  to  our  other 
friends? 

Nor  is  there  the  need  to  talk  of  useless  giving  that  there 
once  was.  With  the  aid  of  organizations  and  by  press 
publicity  we  are  gradually  raising  the  outward  tone  of 
Christmas  to  something  more  like  the  true  reflection  of 
its  inward  and  spiritual  grace. 

It  is  more  truly  the  spirit  of  Christmas  than  it  was  when, 
with  no  exaggeration,  our  celebration  of  Christ's  nativity 
could  be  called  the  Great  Exchange. 

The  true  spirit  of  giving  at  Christmas  time  is  the  giving 
of  self,  not  to  a  continual  round  of  merry  making,  but  to 
those  whose  love  and  care  have  always  been  given  to  us. 
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After  three  months  of  hard  work,  the  impulse  is  strong  to 
swing  to  the  other  extreme;  holiday  dissipation.  Of  course 
we  need  to  play  but  let's' give  our  family  more  than  the 
fleeting  glimpse  of  us  as  we  come  in  from  one  engage- 
ment and  go  out  to  the  next.  Let  us  give  that  rare  in- 
tangible gift  of  self,  the  self  that  has  grown  bigger  and 
broader  through  three  months  of  new  associations  and 
influences.  This  is  the  gift  which  will  make  Christmas 
happier  for  everyone. 

Coleridge  has  said  that  personality  is  individuality  exist- 
ing in  itself,  but  with  a  nature  as  a  ground.  Although  we 
inherit  certain  characteristics,  our  natures  are  so  plastic 
that  we  are  readily  influenced  by  people  with  whom  we 
come  in  contact,  especially  by  those  who  have  a  stronger 
personality  than  ours.  We  realize  that  we  are  affected  by 
all  that  we  have  met. 

Every  one  is  bound  to  develop  a  certain  individuality  of 
his  own,  to  have  particular  characteristics  of  his  own.  It 
is  not  fair  to  be  the  echo  of  some  one  else,  that  is,  to  steal 
another's  individuality.  Certain  characters  with  marked 
individualities  attract  us  and  we  think  how  nice  it  would 
be  to  resemble  them  and  so  we,  parrot-like,  imitate  them, 
and  superficially  assume  their  characteristics,  whether 
good  or  bad.  Presently  another  person  will  attract  us 
and  we  change  our  course.  This  is  not  developing  an 
individuality  but  is  preventing  us  from  developing  one  of 
our  own.  We  are  not  playing  fair  to  ourselves  nor  to 
others,  for  by  coming  to  our  own  decision  without  serving 
another's  will,  we  become  valuable  to  ourselves,  and 
therefore,  are  more  capable  of  service  to  thers. 

This  does  not  mean  that  we  are  not  to  have  an  ideal. 
An  ideal  may  guide  us  and  be  of  great  influence  upon  the 
formation  of  character,  but  it  is  only  the  self-originating 
and  sustaining  force  of  our  own  selves  that  can  give  us 
individual  independence. 
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"THE  CLEARING  HOUSE" 

"WHO  GETS  THE  RESERVE  BOOKS?" 
Some  girls  have  been  drifting  into  careless  and  sel- 
fish habits  with  the  reserve  books  this  year.  Through 
thoughtlessness  many  little  inconsiderate  things  are 
done  such  as  asking  to  keep  the  book  ten  minutes  over- 
time— thus  taking  the  next  girl's  time — merely  because 
a  girl  was  ten  minutes  late  at  the  beginning  of  her  hour. 
The  one  big  shameful  thing  that  the  girls  have 
been  doing  is  the  actual  stealing  of  the  books  during 
some  one  else's  time.  Steal  is  a  strong  word  but  is  the 
only  one  to  express  the  mysterious  disappearance  of 
the  books  from  the  reserve  shelves.  Books  cannot  and 
do  not  disappear  without  help  so  that  some  one  either 
through  thoughtlessness  of  the  rights  of  others  or  pure 
selfishness  has  been  instrumental  in  the  disappearance. 
To  say  that  it  is  inconvenient  to  find  one's  reserve  books 
gone  when  one  goes  for  it  is  putting  it  very  mildly. 

What  are  we  to  do  to  bring  order  out  of  this  situ- 
ation ?  Stand  guard  at  the  doors  for  hours  before  one's 
turn  comes  watching  that  the  book  does  not  escape  to 
unknown  regions  ?  No,  if  one  must  do  this,  why  have 
a  reserve  shelf  ?  The  only  remedy  for  these  unpleasant 
consequences  that  follow  the  deliberate  taking  of  a  book 
that  someone  else  has  reserved  is  for  each  girl  to  act 
always  as  she  would  like  the  rest  of  the  class  to  act  to- 
ward her.  If  each  one  does  this  he  will  have  less  self- 
ishness and  can  feel  confident  once  more  that  when  we 
sign  for  a  book  we  will  get  it,  and  our  reserve  books 
will  be  a  joy  once  more  instead  of  the  anxiety  they  have 
been  the  last  few  weeks.  — B.  Seaman,  '19. 

* 
A  HOUSE  OF  GENTLEFOLK 

In  these  days  of  many  novels,  a  novel  that  strikes  home 
to  both  heart  and  head  is  treasure  trove.     On  looking  up 
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from  the  last  page  of  Turgenev's  House  of  Gentlefolk, 
while  the  eyelids  still  prick  with  hot  tears,  the  mind  is 
saying  that  this  novel  is  one  of  the  few  in  literature  that 
is  truly  great.  Tho  marred  by  translation  the  book 
grips  and  holds  one  as  few  books  ever  grip  and  hold.  The 
story  is  sad  and  strong  and  inconceivably  simple.  In  it 
are  no  garnish  extremes.  Contrast  there  is,  a  juxtaposition 
of  light  and  shade  both  in  action  and  in  characterization. 
Balance  and  style  approach  perfection.  It  is  a  book  to 
read  slowly  that  it  may  last  the  longer. 

On  finishing  the  book  not  one-half  enough  is  known  of 
Lavretsky  and  Lisa,  of  Marfa,  and  of  Lemm.  Yet  as  the 
days  go  by  and  Lisa  and  Lavretsky  become  dearer  thru 
longer  acquaintance,  what  is  not  known  of  them  ?  Thru 
suggestion  alone  do  we  feel  with  an  almost  exquisite  pain- 
fulness  their  moments  of  greatest  intensity  and  by  ,  these 
moments  we  gauge  the  measure  of  the  man  and  woman 
and  love  them  accordingly.  A  high  nobility  contains  them, 
and  as  we  read,  this  same  nobility  touches  our  spirit. 

Lavretsky  and  Lisa  belong  to  the  higher  classes,  altho 
Lavretsky's  mother  was  a  peasant.  His  father,  a  man  of 
radical  ideas  raised  his  son  to  suit  his  own  peculiar  notions 
of  education.  The  boy,  later,  recognizing  his  deficiencies, 
rectified  them  by  hard  work  and  unremitting  effort.  As 
we  know  him  he  is  a  man  of  learning  and  culture.  The 
unfortunate  isolation  of  his  early  years,  however,  had 
made  intercourse  with  men  and  women  almost  impossible 
to  him.  While  at  the  university  his  one  friend  introduced 
him  into  the  family  of  a  retired  and  partially  disgraced 
general,  whose  daughter  Lavretsky  had  seen  at  the  the- 
ater. In  a  short  time  he  and  the  daughter,  who  is  beauti- 
ful, fascinating  and  brilliant,  are  married.  Three  years 
of  happiness  pass  and  then  Lavretsky  discovers  thru  a 
note,  Varvara's  absolute  unworthiness.  For  his  honest 
nature,  only  one  thing  may  be  done.  He  sets  aside  a 
yearly  sum  from  his  estates  for  her  use,  and  leaves.  After 
several  years  of  travel  he  returns  to  his  home,  and  there 
meets  Lisa. 
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Lisa  is  the  source  of  the  pervasive  charm  that  we  feel 
thruout  the  book.  Deeply,  passionately  tenderly  religious, 
capable  of  any  sacrifice  for  the  right  and  for  those  she 
loves,  she  is  the  embodiment  of  the  highest  ideal  of  noble 
womanhood.  She  is  not  talented  and  brilliant,  she  is  not 
even  very  beautiful,  but  the  spirit  of  righteousness  within 
her  is  like  a  flame  burning  upward.  She  is  simple  and 
direct.  Life  to  her  means  duty  and  self-abnegation.  It 
is  a  thing  grievous  to  her  that  Lavretsky  does  not  live 
with  his  wife,  and  gently  she  tries  to  mediate  for  the 
wife's  sake. 

The  untrue  and  the  artificial  unconsciously  repel  her. 
Panshin,  a  young  official  from  St.  Petersburg,  is  in  love 
with  Lisa  and  asks  her  to  marry  him.  Turgenenv's  char- 
acter work  in  Panshin  is  of  the  very  highest  order.  He  is 
hard,  cold,  sensual,  unbelieving.  Just  as  the  highest  and 
the  best  in  Lisa  is  that  which  attracts  the  highest  and  best 
in  Lavretsky,  so  does  her  goodness  and  purity  atract  the 
evil  of  Panshin.  Evil  is  not  content  with  being  evil  alone. 
It  needs  must  drag  down  the  high,  touch  with  its  defile- 
ment and  make  impure  that  which  is  pure.  When  Panshin 
asks  Lisa  to  marry  him,  she  refuses. 

A  newspaper  falls  in  Lavretsky's  hands  and  he  reads 
that  Varvara  Pavlovna,  his  wife,  is  dead.  With  all  the 
ardor  of  the  youthful  spirit  that  is  not  yet  dead  in  him, 
he  stretches  out  eager,  wistful  hands  for  happiness.  In 
the  garden,  when  he  tells  Lisa,  "I  love  you.  I  am  ready 
to  devote  my  whole  life  to  you,"  the  girl's  answer  is  "All 
that  is  in  God's  hands."  We  are  told  that  upon  reading 
in  the  stray  newspaper  the  account  of  his  wife's  death, 
"Lavretsky  went  out  into  the  garden  and  until  morning 
he  walked  up  and  down  the  same  path."  To  this  most 
beautiful  scene  where  Lavretsky  and  Lisa  tell  their  love 
for  one  another,  Turgenev  gives  perhaps  one  page,  and 
then  says,  "Half  an  hour  later  Lavretsky  was  standing 
before  the  little  garden  gate."  Of  the  beauty  and  joy  and 
perfectness  of  the  half  hour  of  happiness  granted  to  these 
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two  people  we  know  only  thru  the  scene  that  follows. 
Lemm,  the  old  music  master,  the  hopelessly  unfortunate 
composer,  has  come  into  his  own,  and  in  his  hour  of  achieve- 
ment, of  his  final  outpouring  of  the  music  with  which  his 
soul  has  been  filled  and  which  until  now  has  found  no 
outlet,  is  the  measure  of  Lavretsky's  and  Lisa's  jo)  given. 
Words,  however  symbolic,  could  never  have  made  this 
garden  scene  stand  out  in  his  startling  beauty,  as  it  does 
stand  out  when  interpreted  to  us  thru  the  effect  of  this 
matchless  music,  this  swan  song  of  the  musician,  upon  the 
soul  of  Lavretsky.  "Until  daybreak  he  did  not  sleep:  and 
Lisa,  too,  did  not  sleep;  she  was  praying. 

On  the  day  following  this  night,  when  from  joy  Lavret- 
sky does  not  sleep  and  Lisa  prays,  the  man  goes  to  his 
home  to  find  that  his  wife  has  returned,  that  the  report 
of  her  death  is  unfounded.  Once  more  he  refuses  to  live 
with  her  but  offers  her  the  use  of  Lavriky,  his  large  estate. 
In  the  evening  of  the  next  day  he  meets  Lisa.  Calmly 
and  with  eyes  that  seemed  to  be  smaller  and  dimmer  but 
with  neither  sorrow  nor  disquiet  in  them  she  tells  him 
that  it  is  left  for  both  of  them  to  do  their  duty.  He  must 
be  reconciled  to  his  wife,  and  as  for  her  duty,  that  she 
knows  herself.  For  Lisa's  sake  he  promises  to  be  recon- 
ciled to  Varvara  to  the  extent  of  conducting  her  himself 
to  Lavriky  and  of  allowing  her  to  take  her  place  in  the 
eyes  of  the  world  as  his  wife,  the  treaty,  however,  to  be 
broken,  if  she  leaves  Lavriky.  After  several  months 
Varvara  goes  to  Petersburg.  Lavretsky  had  left  for  Mos- 
cow immediately  after  she  had  settled  on  the  estate,  and 
there  six  months  later  he  learns  that  Lisa  has  entered  a 
convent. 

Eight  years  later  Lavretsky  returns  to  the  old  home  of 
Lisa.  A  new  generation,  the  young  brother  and  sister  of 
Lisa,  is  living  there.  The  house  is  echoing  with  laughter 
and  gaiety  when  Lavretsky  drives  up  and  comes  in.  He 
is  hardly  remembered.  He  goes  alone  to  all  the  old  spots 
so  endeared  to  him  thru  association.    In  these  eight  years 
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he  has  learned  calmness,  he  has  ceased  to  think  of  his  own 
happiness.  He  has  become  an  excellent  farmer,  and  not 
only  has  learned  to  cultivate  the  land,  but  has  secured 
the  welfare  of  his  peasants. 

In  closing  we  are  told  that  Lavretsky  once  visits  Lisa's 
convent  and  sees  her,  that  she  passed  quickly  by  without 
glancing  at  him,  only  her  eyelashes  quivered  a  little,  and 
her  fingers,  entwined  with  the  rosary,  were  pressed  more 
closely  togther.  "What  were  they  both  thinking,  what 
were  they  both  feeling?  Who  can  know?  who  can  say? 
There  are  such  moments  in  life,  there  are  such  feelings. 
One  can  but  point  to  them — and  pass  them  by." 

L.  C. 

* 

WORLD  FELLOWSHIP  WEEK 

World  Fellowship  Week  which  came  this  year  between 
November  12th  and  19th,  took  the  place  of  our  usual 
"Week  of  Prayer."  It  is  one  week  of  the  year  set  apart 
when  all  earnest  Y.  W.  C.  A.  workers  the  world  over 
gather  together  in  prayer. 

The  aim  of  the  World  Fellowship  Week  of  the  Y.  W. 
C.  A.  is  to  bring  about  a  Christian  unity  of  thought  among 
its  thousands  of  members  all  over  the  world,  that  they  may 
realize  the  conditions  in  other  countries.  Probably  there 
was  never  a  year  when  prayer  was  more  needed  than  this, 
when  the  terrible  war  of  Europe  adds  to  the  suffering 
already  prevailing  in  the  Orient.  For  this  reason  women 
from  thirty  nations  gathered  togther  during  this  week  for 
prayer. 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  of  the  Illinois  Woman's  College  also 
took  its  part  in  this  great  movement.  Interest  was  shown 
by  the  class  and  corridor  prayer  meetings  and  by  Dr. 
Harker's  talk  to  the  entire  student  body.  The  college 
was  also  fortunate  to  be  able  to  hear  directly  from  China 
thru  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Christian  who  talked  one  morning  in 
chapel  on  their  work  among  the  people  of  the  interior. 

Helen  Irwin,  '19. 
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BEAUTY 

Soc. — -Tell  me,  Milo,  what  do  you  think  beauty  is? 

Milo. — I  would  say  that  beauty  is  the  quality  which 
makes  a  thing  pleasing  to  the  eye. 

Soc. — Dou  you  intend  that  this  definition  applies  to 
everything  for  everybody? 

Milo. — Yes,  that  is  my  meaning. 

Soc. — Let  us  see  if  that  will  hold.  Would  you  say  that 
a  common  paint  brush  is  beautiful? 

Milo.— -No,  certainly. 

Soc. — -But  an  artist  examining  this  brush  would  see  its 
good  qualities.  He  sees  its  great  usefulness  and  it  would 
be  beautiful,  would  it  not? 

Milo.— Yes,  Socrates,  I  think  it  would. 

Soc. — -The  brush  does  not  appeal  as  beautiful  to  the 
eye  of  the  casual  observer.    Your  definition  will  not  stand. 
For  there  is  beauty  in  utility,  is  there  not? 
Milo. — Yes,  I  shall  say  so. 

Soc. — Then,  you  would  certainly  agree  that  there  is 
beauty  in  truth  ? 

Milo. — Yes. 

Soc. — Yet  truth  does  not  appeal  to  the  eye.  There 
again,  the  definition  is  wrong. 

Milo.— Yes,  I  see,  Socrates,  that  soon  there  will  be 
nothing  left  of  the  definition  I  gave. 

Soc. — Well,  let  us  see  if  we  can  between  us  discover 
what  beauty  is.  I  think,  Milo,  that  we  might  say  safely 
that  it  is  a  grace. 

Soc. — Now,  to  determine  what  kind  of  a  grace.  We 
might  say  that  it  is  a  grace  that  renders  objects  pleasing 
to  us? 

Milo. — Yes,  I  think  we  could. 

Milo. — But,  Socrates,  what  about  truth? 

Soc. — Ah!  Yes!  Our  last  definition  will  not  do.  We 
might  amend  it  to  "a  grace  that  renders  anything  pleas- 
ing to  us." 

Milo. — Yes — I  think  that  would  cover  everything. 
Thank  you,  Socrates.    Now,  let  us  haste  to  the  Agora. 
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BLACK  COFFEE. 

Than  coffee  is  nothing  more  stimulating.  The 
cheering  and  non-inebriating  tea  is  a  weak  and  watery 
beverage,  suitable  for  ladies  of  uncertain  age  and  groan- 
ing for  something  to  do.  But  coffee !  Ah  coffee !  That 
makes  the  heart  to  pump  the  sluggish  blood  faster  thru 
the  veins,  that  tightens  the  nerves,  and  gives  the  pleas- 
ant sensation  of  a  steel  trap  just  ready  to  spring. 

It  is  coffee  that  brightens  the  eye,  and  curves  the 
lips  into  a  smile,  that  revives  the  last  minutes  of  the 
late  party  and  gives  to  it  the  final  stamp  of  an  evening 
well  spent.  In  the  wee,  small  hours  of  the  morning 
when  we  work  with  quickly  moving  brain  at  the  dull 
task  long  put  off,  it  is  too  fragrant  black  coffee  that 
we  owe  our  gratitude,  At  the  breakfast  table,  at  the 
afternoon  sewing  party,  when  we  tell  our  story  of  the 
past  night  and  the  remarkable  hour  at  which  sleep 
weighed  down  our  lids,  it  is  coffee  that  we  thank  for  a 
story  told  with  never  failing  zest.  Not  only  is  the 
dreariest  lecture  made  more  endurable  to  us,but  our  self 
respect  is  maintained  by  a  dignified  wakefulness,  if  we 
have  but  yielded  to  the  seductive  temptation  found  in 
the  cup  of  coffee. 

Aye  the  coffee!  the  black  coffee!  within  whose 
steaming  depths  there  is  of  wakefulness  and  tensity 
of  nerve  for  all  men. 


THE  RISING  JAMES 

The  old  saying  that  everything  comes  up  in  the  spring 
no  longer  holds.  Last  June  when  we  went  home  the  back 
campus  was  but' slightly  disturbed  but  when  we  came  back 
this  fall  a  hugh  figure  met  our  eyes.  His  beginnings  were 
humble,  in  fact,  he  has  risen  from  the  ground  up,  and 
now  our  Jimmy-boy  has  assumed  astonishing  size,  for  one 
so  young.    Like  most  folks  who  come  to  1.  W.  C.  he  has 
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been  growing  every  day  until  now  he  stands  out  a  very 
prominent  personage  with  white  trousers,  red  vest  and 
the  beginning  of  a  red  coat.  As  yet  he  is  bare  headed 
but  we  feel  sure  that  James  will  have  his  cap  on  before  it 
grows  very  cold.  James  is  a  neat  child.  His  trousers  are 
nicely  creased  and  in  his  vest  pocket  he  wears  a  large 
fraternity  pin.  When  he  was  presented  with  this  pin  we 
were  given  an  hour  of  vacation  to  witness  the  sight. 

Alma  Mater  keeps  James  close  behind  her  for  he  is  so 
young  and  still  in  the  impressionable  stage.  Unlike  most 
mothers  she  is  anxious  to  have  her  youngest  reach  full 
maturity  and  be  truly  grown  up.  Like  every  other  grow- 
ing child  James  is  carefully  watched  and  every  new  phase 
of  his  development  is  joyfully  noted  by  the  other  mem- 
bers of  the  family. 

M.  H.  C. 

The  Greetings  Short  Story  Contest  closed  on  November 
15.  The  judges,  Miss  McLaughlin,  Miss  Neville  and  Miss 
Benson,  awarded  the  first  prize  of  five  dollars  to  "With 
the  Aid  of  the  H.  S.  I.  S,"  by  Lavina  Jones.  The  second 
prize,  a  year's  subscription  to  the  Greetings,  to  '"Why  the 
Irish  Left  Spring  Valley,"  by  Myra  kirkpatrick. 

The  first  prize  story  will  appear  in  the  January  issue, 
the  story  which  took  second  prize  appears  in  this  number. 
This  is  not  an  effort  to  fulfil  the  prophecy  of  scripture 
that  the  first  shall  be  last.    Space  has  its  limits. 

WHY  THE  ,IRISH  LEFT  SPRING  VALLEY 

"And,  Pat,  would  yez  belave  it,  Maloney  says  he  saw  a 
ghost  loist  night,  out  in  Mason's  woods!" 

"G'wan  wid  yez,  now,  ye  knows  yer  only  thryin  to 
spring  wan  ave  yer  infernal  loies!" — and  Pat  smoked  on 
in  silence. 

His  good  friend  O'Donnelly,  however,  was  not  content 
to  let  the  conversation  drop  so  abruptly. 

"Well,  now,  Pat,  wouldn't  yez  take  a  Christian's  wurrd 
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fer  it?     If  yez  can't  belave  me,  jes'  ax  Maloney.     He  can 
give  yez  all  the  perticalers  uv  it." 

O'Donnelly  and  Pat  were  lazily  stretched  out  full 
length  on  the  well  worn  "front  yard,"  which  was  an  ad- 
junct of  Mrs.  O'Brien's  boarding  house.  The  sun  was  low 
behind  the  hills  which  surrounded  Spring  Valley,  and  the 
growing  dusk,  combined  with  the  farmer's  distant,  "Coo 
boss,  coo  boss,"  brought  with  it  the  satisfying  thought 
that  another  day  of  hard  toil  was  over. 

A  battered  dinner-gong  broke  the  contemplative  silence 
which  followed  O'Donnelley's  last  attempt  to  arouse  Pat's 
interest.  At  its  invitation,  scores  of  rough,  "raw"  Irish- 
men, still  dirty  from  the  day's  work  in  the  cotton-mills, 
poured  into  the  bare  but  spacious  dining  room  at  Mrs. 
O'Brien's.  Pat  and  O'Donnelly  seated  themselves  with 
satisfaction.  Again  O'Donnelly  endeavored  to  engage  Pat 
in  conversation. 

"But  Pat,  if  yez  should  see  a  ghost,  wouldn't  yez  belave 
it?" 

His  efforts  were  met  with  interest  by  the  others  at  the 
table. 

"And  why  should  Pat  be  seein'  any  ghosts?"  Red- 
headed Mulligan  inquired,  as  he  lavishly  filled  his  plate 
with  onions  and  pickled  pork. 

"Why  should  anybody  see  a  ghost?"  O'Donnelly  re- 
torted hotly.  "Oi  tells  yez  all,  that  Maloney  saw  a  ghost 
of  an  Indian  girl  over  on  the  hill  in  Mason's  woods,  lawst 
noight." 

"Of  an  Indian  girl,  was  it?  "  Gibbs,  the  only  patron  of 
Mrs.  O'Brien's  who  was  not  an  Irishman,  took  up  the 
story  with  interest. 

"Shure  and  she  was, — wid  'er  feathers  and  all  the  thing- 
a-bobs — ,"  O'Donnelly 's  description  was  cut  short  by 
Gibbs. 

"Why,  that's  like  the  old  story  I  heard  my  grand- 
father tell  once,  when  I  was    only    so    high."     Gibbs 
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measured  the  distance  from  the  floor  to  the  table,  and  at 
once,  every  Irishman  was  attentive. 

"He  told  about  a  beautiful  Indian  maid  whose  lover  had 
been  away  to  a  great  feast.  He  was  to  return  on  a  cer- 
tain night,  and  the  maiden,  yearning  for  his  embrace, 
stole  away  from  camp  and  ran  along  in  the  bright  moon- 
light to  meet  him.  It  was  along  that  path  that  runs  up 
the  hill  over  yonder  in  Mason's  woods."  Gibbs  paused 
long  enough  to  note  the  effect  of  his  words.  The  curiosity 
displayed  at  first,  was  changing  into  intense  interest.  Gibbs 
resumed — 

"Whizz!  Out  of  the  underbrush  flew  an  arrow,  strik- 
ing her  in  the  heart.  She  fell  in  the  path  up  there  by  the 
old  oak."    A  shudder  ran  through  the  group  of  men. 

"The  legend  goes,  that  she  often  revisits  the  scene  of 
her  murder,  and  looks  for  her  lover."  Again  Gibbs  paused, 
as  if  through  with  the  narrative. 

"Ah  yis,  and  Oi  told  yez  so," — O'Donnelly  was  the 
first  to  break  the  silence  which  followed.  "Tis  the  Indian 
maiden  'ersilf  that  Maloney  saw." 

The  rattle  of  a  tin  pan  dropping  upon  the  stove  in  Mrs. 
O'Brien's  kitchen,  caused  the  men  to  start,  and  then 
look  at  each  other  with  sheepish  grins.  No  more  was 
said  about  the  ghost,  and  soon  the  meal  was  oven  The 
men  sought  the  comfort  of  the  front  yard  and  the  broad 
porch. 

The  Irish  were  quite  numerous  in  Spring  Valley,  and 
very  undesirable  in  the  eyes  of  the  peace  loving  citizens  of 
the  little  village.  It  was  the  ardent  desire  of  one  and  all 
that  the  town  should  in  some  way  be  rid  of  this  class  of 
inhabitants. 

At  last,  Tom  Mathews,  who  had  been  away  to  college 
and  had  acquired  some  "lernin,"  suggested  a  plan  to  the 
town  council  whereby  every  Irishman  would  leave  Spring 
Valley,  hastily  and  without  ceremony.  It  was  the  very 
thing! — so  the  council  decided,  and  Tom  was  given  per- 
mission and  funds  to  carry  out  his  scheme. 
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While,  the  Irish  were  calmly  smoking  their  pipes  and 
playing  cards  at  Mrs.  O'Brien's,  Tom  and  some  com- 
panions were  busily  adjusting  a  stereopticon,  which  was 
in  an  old  hay  loft,  over  looking  the  boarding  house. 

"Don't  think  many  of  'em  saw  'er  last  night,  Tom," 
remarked  one  of  his  chums. 

"Well,  I'll  bet  they  start  something  tonight,  if  Gibbs 
has  told  his  little  tale  alright!"  Tom  was  already  busy 
focusing  the  lantern,  and  a  bright  white  light  suddenly 
gleamed  among  the  trees  in  Mason's  woods. 

"By  the  holy  St.  Patrick!"  The  words  came  from  Pat, 
who  at  that  moment  had  started  for  the  village  tobacco 
store.  He  stood  paralyzed,  for  the  next  instant  a  beauti- 
ful Indian  maiden  leaped  out  of  the  darkness  into  the 
glowing  spot  of  light. 

Every  Irishman  in  Spring  Valley  was  on  his  feet  and 
gazing  intensely  at  the  figure  on  the  hill.  It  swayed  and 
bent — disappeared  and  reappeared.  It  was  altogether 
more  than  any  superstitious  Irishman  could  stand. 

Wild  pandemonium  broke  loose,  and  long  were  the 
oaths  and  fervent  the  prayers  of  the  men,  as  they  fled 
inside,  hoping  to  escape  from  the  wrath  of  the  maiden. 
The  light  disappeared  and  with  it  the  maid. 

That  night  as  the  twelve-thirty  train  left  Spring  Valley, 
it  carried  with  it  very  Irishman  that  could  crowd  into  the 
little  coaches — where,  no  one  knew,  no  one  cared.  It 
was  enough  for  Spring  Valley  that  they  had  gone. 

Myra  Kirkpatrick,  '19. 

THE  LEGEND  OF  THE  LADY'S  SLIPPER 

Once  upon  a  time,  a  great  many  years  ago  when  the 
North  Country  was  yet  unsettled,  when  the  wild  folk  of 
the  forests  roamed  unmolested  thru  the  lonesome 
stretches  of  woodland,  there  lived  a  little  Indian  girl  named 
Wenonah.  Wenonah  was  more  beautiful  than  any  maiden 
the  Tuscaroras'  had  ever  known  though  the  Tuscaroras  are 
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noted  for  their  beautiful  women.  Black  her  hair  was  as 
the  hawk's  feather  that  dropped  from  the  nest  on  the 
cliff,  and  her  eyes  were  great  and  dark,  with  lights  like 
the  stars  that  were  mirrored  in  the  dancing  forest  pools. 

When  Wenonah  danced  on  the  sands  in  the  moonlight, 
even  the  gruff  old  fathers  of  the  tribe  stopped  and  grunted 
in  approval  at  the  slim,  lithe  figure  swaying  rythmically 
to  the  wierd  chants  of  the  Lame  One.  When  Wenonah 
laughed,  even  the  wise  old  squaws  ceased  their  work  and 
smiled  at  the  silvery  melody.  But  when  Wenonah  wept, 
even  the  Littlest  One  put  up  his  bow  and  arrow  and  wept 
with  her. 

Wenonah  was  weeping  on  that  last  wonderful  day  of 
the  Awakening  Moon,  weeping  over  some  trivial  unful- 
filled desire  as  only  Youth  can  weep.  She  was  tired  of 
staying  at  home  with  the  stolid,  morose  squaws,  tired  of 
listening  to  the  monotonous  music  the  Lame  One  was  mak- 
ing; tired  of  everything,  everything,  everything.  So  she 
started  away  along  the  narrow,  winding  path,  past  the 
clump  of  bushes  at  the  fox's  cave,  and  on  and  on  to  the 
Great  Wood  by  the  Lazy  Mowan  River.  Here  she  walked 
more  slowly,  her  little  moccasined  feet  scarcely  making 
a  sound  on  the  thick  carpet  of  leaves.  She  loved  it  there. 
Away  from  everything  she  hated;  with  everything  she 
loved.  With  the  wise  little  squirrel  who  winked  his  brown 
eyes  at  her  from  the  branch  above  her  head;  with  the 
saucy  Redbird  who  danced  daringly  toward  her. 

She  sat  down  in  the  lowest  fork  of  an  old,  gnarled 
sycamore  by  the  river's  edge  and  leaned  her  rebellious 
head  against  the  chalky  bark.  The  deep,  black  river  flowed 
easily  along,  and  Wenonah  watched  it  with  narrow,  sleepy 
eyes.  It  was  such  a  restful  old  river  and  it  carried  so 
many  secrets  in  its  gloomy* heart;  secrets  of  the  tribes  that 
had  gone  before  her;  secrets  of  the  tribes  that  were  to 
come.  It  was  such  a  capable  old  river  that  it  could  easily 
keep  her  secret  too;  her  simple  little-girl  secret  of  un- 
happiness. 
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And  then  Wenonah  slept. 

Gradually,  as  the  hours  passed,  she  slipped  lower  and 
lower  in  the  sycamore's  white  branches.  With  a  peevish 
toss  of  her  head,  the  last  hold  gave  'way  and  the  black,  old 
river  held  out  open  arms  to  take  the  child  to  him. 

The  yellow  moon  rose  thru  the  trees  on  Lonesome  Hill, 
on  a  great  ghost-like  sycamore  at  the  river's  brink;  and 
on  a  little  yellow  moccasin  in  the  sands  below. 

A  year  went  by;  the  Awakening  Moon  came  again  to 
the  North  Country,  and  on  the  shore  of  the  Lazy  Mowan 
where  the  yellow  moccasin  had  lain,  a  clump  of  yellow 
flowers  sprang  up,  in  memory  of  the  little  Indian  girl. 
Year  after  year  the  flowers  multiplied  and  scattered  their 
seeds  abroad  until  clumps  of  flowers  like  them  grew  in 
every  piece  of  woodland  in  the  whole  North  Country. 
Children  gather  those  same  yellow  flowers  today,  and  they 
call  them  "lady's  slippers." 

Zay  Wright,  '19. 
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ENGRAVED  CARDS 

ARTISTIC  PROGRAMS 
FOR  SPECIAL  OCCASIONS 


The  Store  For 


DR\GdODSSTDRF 


Dress  Goods,  Silks 

The  Home  of 

Pictorial  Reivew  Patterns 


MATHIS,    KAMM  and   SHIBE 

SAY 
At  your  service  with   stylish   shoes   for  any  occasion. 

No  54  North  Side  Square 


A  Hotel  that  Appeals  to  Women 

AMERICAN 


You  will  find 
Best  in  the  Market 

in  both 
Groceries  and  Meats 

at  the  store  of 

W.  E.  BOSTON 

College  Ave.  and  Hardin  Ave. 


I.  W.  C.  RINGS 

In  GOLD   and  SILVER 

Repairing  of  all  Kindf 
Promptly  and  Carefully 
Executed.  :  : 

Russell  &  Thompson 

JEWELERS.     W.    Side  Square 
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Music  Hall 
Erected  1906 


Main  Building 
Erected  1850 


Extension 
Erected  1902 


Harker  Hail 

Erected  1909 


ILLINOIS 


OMAN'S    COLLEGE 


College  of  Liberal  Arts 
College  of  Music 
School  of  Fine  Arts 
School  of  Expression 
School  of  Home  Economics 
A  Standard  College 

Regular  college  courses  leading  to  Bachelor's 
degree.  Pre-eminently  a  Christian  college  with  every 
facility  for  thorough  work.  Located  in  the  Middle 
West,  in  a  beautiful,  dignified,  old  college  town,  not- 
ed ror  its  literary  and  music  atmosphere. 

Let  us  have  names  of  your  friends  who  are 
looking  for  a  good  college. 

Call  or  address,  Registrar, 

ILLINOIS  WOMAN'S  COLLEGE 

Jacksonville,  Illinois 
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HOPPER  &  SON 

Footwear  for  Young 

People 

Large  assortment  of  footwear 

appropriate  for  each  and 

every  occasion 

WE  REPAIR  SHOES 


|  Grand   Opera   House 

Harold  J.  Johnson,  Manager 

J  High  Class  Vaudeville 

and  Pictures 

|    4  piece  orchestra  afternoon  and  evening 

|  A  Big  Special   Feature  every 
Monday 
Triangle  Pictures 

Prices  5  and  10  cents 


Walker's  Grocery 

The  store  where  you  will  find 
lots  of  good  things  to  eat 

Fruits-  Candies-  Pick  les 

Home-made  Cakes,  Cookies, 
Potato  Chips,  Etc.  Etc. 

205  East  Morgan  St.       Both  Phones. 


Girls  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 


At  Your  Service 

The  Armstrong 

Drug  Stores 

Quality  Stores 

S.  W.  Comer  Sq.         235  E.  State  St. 
Jacksonville,  III. 


H.  J.  and  L.  M,  Smith 

Millinery 

Needlecraft 

Corsets 

Ladies'   Hosiery 

South  Side  Square 
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SECRETARY 
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at  Minote  g>tate  Contention  1914 


Dr.  G.  li.  Stacy 

(M.  D.  Northwestern  University) 
703  Ayers  Bank  Building 

II  to  1 5  2  to  4  and  by 
Appointment. 

Telephones:    Illinois    1335,    Bell 
435,  Residence,  Illinois  1334. 


When  Hungry  Visit 

CANNON'S 
Lunch  Room 

East  of  College 

Best  service   to  College 
Girls 


M.  H.— -Why  isn't  coffee  good  for  me? 

F.  M. — If  you  had  studied  cooking  as  long  as  I 
you'd  know  that  anything  with  as  much  canine 
coffee,  is  injurious  to  anyone. 


have, 
in  as 


I.M.Bunce&Co. 
PRINTING 

OF  ALL  KINDS 


|  Plain    China    for    Decorating 


1 miiiittii 


All  the  faculty, students  and  friends 
of  the  college  should  have  a  check- 
ing or  savings  account  with 

F.  G.  FarrcII  &  Co. 

Bankers 


E.  E.  Farrell 
E.  E.  Crabtree 
H.  H.  Potter 
M.  W.  Osborne 


President 

V.  President 

Cashier 

Asst.  Cashier 
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Different  Poses 

Reveal  many  varying  expressions.  Why  not  make 
an  appointment  and  have  some  NATURAL 
PORTRAITS  in  a  number  of  different  poses 


flollenbrok  &  ricCuflough 
Photographers 

W.  State  St.    Illinois  Phone  808 


C.  J.  Dcppc  &  Co. 

Known  for  Ready-to-Wear"  and 
Popular  Priced  Dry  Goods 


City  Steam 
Cleaning  and 
Dyeing  Works 


208  East  State  St- 


E.  A,  Schoedsack,  Prop.   | 

Party  Dresses,  Kid    I 

Gloves 
Slippers  a  Specialty  I 


F.   Mc. — My  brother's  name  is  Joseph,  but  he  never 
knows  it  except  when  he  looks  in  the  Bible. 

L.  C. — The  Freshmen  are  having  an  English  History 
test  today. 

M.  M. — Oh  the  poor  morsels! 


ANDRE  &  ANDRE 

Homes  FurnishedComplete 

Distinctive  Merchandise  Worthy 
of  Inspection 

North  Side  Public  Square 


The  best  goods  for  the  price—No  matter  what  the  price.  | 
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JVICKERY'S  COLONIAL  INN 

1  The  most  popular  up-to-date  place  in  the  city  or  state  to 

1  hold  your    banquets,    birthday  dinners,    oyster  suppers. 

|  Our  dining  room  remodeled  and  enlarged,  with  new  decor- 

|  tions,  lights,  and  big  colonial  fire-place  is  the  nicest  in  the 

state.  Every  Monday  we  serve  afternoon  tea  for  college 
|  students.  Salads,  sandwiches,  coffee,  sundaes,  "the  very 

latest"  hot  chocolate.  Don't  forget  every  Monday  afternoon 
1  Ice  Cream  in  any  Quantity,  Delivered.    Order  Now. 


I    Bell  Phone  67 


VICKERY'S 

1213  W.  State  St. 


Illlinois  Phone  92 


Ladies'  Heavy  Mannish 
SWEATERS 

Golf  Clubs  and  Bags 


Sec 

BONANSINGA 

For 

Fancy  Fruits  and 

Confectionery 

72  East  Side  Square 


B.  S.  has  put  her  spindle  on  the  inside  of  her  door  to 
remember  that  she's  proctor. 


I  Phelps  and  Osborne 

J  Is  the  College  Girl's  Popular  Store 

I  SUITS,  DRESSES,  COATS,  LACES  and  NOTIONS 

I  Popular  Prices  Always 

I  Fashionable    Dress    Making    and   Tailoring 
A  FULL  LINE  OF  DRESS  TRIMMINGS 


Mrs.  Emma  Corrington 


Illinois  Phone  547 
241  Webster  Ave. 
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If  you  are  looking  for  SHOES  that 

have  Style,  Quality  and  Fit 

See  Our  Line 

I    JAS.  McGINNIS  &  COMPANY 

62  East  Side  Square 


Albyn  Lincoln  Adams, M.D. 
Oculist  and  Aurist 

To  the  Illinois  School  for  the  Blind 

323  West  State  Street 

Pratcice  Limited  to  Diseases  of  the 

Eye,    Ear,    Nose   and    Throat 
Both  Telephones  886 


Try  our  high  grade 

Bittersweet  or  MiSk 

Chocolate  Creams 
Made  Daily 

De!icious  Ice  Cream 

We  Serve 

Dainty  Lunches 
PRINCESS  CANDY  CO. 


Soph — 'What  do  you  have  the  first  thing  in  the 
morning." 

Senior — "Breakfast,  little  one." — Ex. 


I     ANDREW  LECK 

DEADER  IN 

Meats,  Groceries    and 
Vegetables 


J    Both  Phones  No.  59 

229  E.  State  Street 
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Remember  the  Corner  Store! 

Shanahan  &  Shanahan 

Staple  and  Fancy 
Groceries 


237    East   State    Street.     Phones 
Illinois  262;  Bell  573 
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1  Uati  &  Uatl 

KODAK    FINISHING     for    Particular 
People.     You    will   like   our    flash   light 
Photos.     Atrial  order  will  convince  you. 

long**  pfmrmacp 

1                                                                                           71  East  Side  Square 

I  Piepenbring's 

|        Variety  Store 

|   One  Block  East  of  College 

|   Candies,  Cakes,    Cookies, 
|   Pies,  Sandwiches,  Pop  on 
|   Ice,   Groceries,  California 
|   Fruits,  School  Supplies. 

We  Appreciate  your  Patronage    j 

ALDEN  BROWN 

314     West     State      Street 

3 

3 

PICTURES  and  FRAMES  | 

Leah   (at  the  table)— We    have    a    Domestic    Science 
church  at  home,  too. 

Mr.  Stearns  (in  History  of  Music) — What  is  The  Al- 
hambra  ? ' 

Freshman — Pm  not  sure,  but  I  think  it  was  a  boat. 


Coovcr  &  Shrcvc 

Have  a  complete  line  of 

Drugs,    KodaKs  and  Perfumes 

Stationery  and  Holiday 

Goods 

We  do  Developing  and  Printing 

East  and  West  Side  Square 


"The  Home  of  Crispette4' 

The  Sanitary 
Pop-corn  and 
Crispette  Shop 

Fresh  Buttered  Pop-corn 

Home-made  Potato  Chips 

Roasted  and  Salted  Peanuts 

i 

227  East  State  Street 
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Girls'    Caps  and   Sweaters,    All   Colors 


Lukeman  Brothers 


The  home  of 
Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx  Clothes 


GIRLS,  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE  AYERS  NATIONAL  BANK 

ESTABLISHED  1852 

CAPITAL  $200,000.00  SURPLUS  $50,000.00 

DEPOSITS  $2,800,000.00 


LADIES  DEPARTMENT 

We  have   provided    a   Special   Department  for  Ladies. 
Ladies    waiting  room    adjoining    is   at    their    disposal. 


OFFICERS 
M.  F.  Dunlap,  Pres. 
Andrew  Russel,  V.  Pres. 
Chas.  B.  Graff,  V.  Pres. 
H.  J.  Rodgers,  V.  Pres. 
O.  F.  Buff,  Cashier. 
H.  C.  Clement,  A.  Cash. 
W.  G.  Goebel,  A.  Cash. 
H.K.Chenowith,A.Cash. 

SAVINGS 
DEPARTMENT 


DIRECTORS 

Owen  P.  Thompson 
E.  F.  Goltra 
John  W.  Leach 
Andrew  Russel 
George  Dietrick 
H.  M.  Capps 
O.  F.  Buffe 
M.  F.  Dunlap 

SAFE 
DEPOSIT    BOXES 
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For  Those  Who  Discriminate 

We  simply  suggest  that  it  has  been  our  constant  effort  to  please  1 

the  students  who  come  to  our    city.      We  select   only  the  best  |. 
materials  and  prepare  them  with  skillful,  loving  care. 

Pure  Candies,  Hot   and  Cold   Soda,  Brick  Ice  Cream  and  | 
1                Plain  and  Decorated  Birthday  Cakes* 

All  packages  Delivered*      Telephone  227*      227  W.  State  St*  f 

I   John  \W.  IM^irfifgan  | 


Society    Programs  and    Menus 

THE    ROACH    PRESS 

ILLINOIS  PHONE  236  OPPOSITE  POST  OFFICE 
Oiir  customers  say,  "The  Service  is  a  Little  Better." 


Seraphina — 1  never  had  to  worry  about  my  work  until 
I  came  here !  You  see,  my  father  is  president  of  our  school 
board. 


DORWART'S 
Cash  Market 

All  kinds  of  Fresh  and 

Salt  Meats,  Fish 

Poultry  Etc. 

Both  Phones  196 

230  West  State   Street 
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Cafe  Batz 


and  Annex  for  Ladies 
221-223  East  State  Street 


Illinois  Phone  308.       Bell  57 
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Always  the  new  and  unusual  in  Fountain  Drinks  and  Home  Made 
Candies.     If  you've  been  here  you  know,  if  not  come  in  and  see. 

jWuUemx  &  Hamilton 


I  Style 
Service 
Variety 

These  features  to  be  found  in 
Cherry's  Livery  Equipment. 

Cherry's  Livery 

Phone  850 


212-214  East  State  Street 

Cloaks,  Suits,  Furs 
and  Millinery 


At   PRICES  That  are  RIGHT 


DON'T  FORGET  THE  ABSORBERS. 

Miss  W. — Why  does  cold  water  settle  coffee  ? 
I.  P. — Well,  I  suppose  it  gives  it  a  shock. 


ROBERT  H.  REID 

"^fjotograpfjs  &fjat  $lea*e" 

ffltmbtx*  $f)otograpf)er'g  gfttfoctation  of  America 

J^ocfeenfjuli  JButlomg 
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I       Robinson's  Hat  Shop       ! 

|     HATS     GOWNS     BLOUSES 

|  Ag^ns  Nattntral  lattk  Ulibg- 

1  Room  705:706 

Special  attention  and  prices  given  to  College  Girls 


Brady  Bros. 

Everything  in 

HARDWARE 

House  Furnishings,  Paints 
45-47  South  Side  Square 


College  Store 

J.   A.    OBERMEYER     &     SON 

Stationery, Pennants 
Ft.  Pens,  Drugs, 
Toilet  Articles  and 
Sundries.       :      :      : 


Quality       Quantity        Service 

S.  Side  Sq.     Bell  457,      111.  572 


Miss  B.  (to  pyschology  class) — In  order  to  work  out 
this  test  we  will  have  to  know  how  many  seconds  elapse 
between  each  observation.  Has  anyone  a  second  hand 
watch  ? 


H 


PHONE    309 


ILLERBY' 

DRY  GOODS  STORE 

SAFEST      PLACE      TO      TRADE 


s 


Illinois  Phone  481 


Make  Appointments 


!  MARINELLO  SHOP 

|  FOR      THE    WOMAN     WHO     CARES 

Mrs*  Hattie  H.  Montgomery 
1  Huntoon  Building West  State    Street 
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Newest  Models  in  Garments 
F  or  theeWl  1  Dressed 
Young  Woman 


Coats,  Suits,  Dresses,  Skirts! 
Millinery,  Waists,  Furs,  Lingerie! 

This  store  invites  the  critic- 
al inspection  of  the  ladies 
who  want  the  best  in  Style, 
Service  and  Price. 


F.  J.  Waddell  &  Co. 


Seraphina — Elinor  has  been  going  to  the  dentist's  nearly 
every  day  but  she  has  her  glasses  now  and  I  think  she'll 
be  all  right. 

Seraphina — Rice  doubles  in  bulk  to  three  times  its 
size  while  cooking. 


I  S*  S*  Kresge  Co* 

5  and  10c  Store 

A  Popular  Place  for 
College  Girls 


College  Students 

Who  are  boarding  or  do- 
ing light  housekeeping 

Chafing  Dish   Parties  | 

are  among  the  nicest  and  pleasant- 
est  of  evening-  entertainments. 

Are  You  Prepared?  | 

We  shall  be  glad  to  show  you  our 
line  of  Klectiical  Appliances, 
which  includes  Grills,  Pressing 
Irons,  Water  Heaters,  Ktc. 

Jacksonville  Railway  and 
Light  Company 
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£.•1111111111111111111111111! 


I   Cafe 


mimmifimiiiiiiiiimmiMiimmmmiimiiiiimmimiimiii 


mmiimii!i!miiiiiiiiHiiimiimiiiimHiiiiiiiiii£ 


Confectionery 


peacock  Inn 

DINE  IN  OUR  NEW 
PEACOCK  ROOM 


|   Catering 


Soda 


Cloaks.  Su/ts,  FursahoM/llmerz* 
Jacksonville.  III. 

1  Low  Prices  and  Square 

r 

|  Dealings  Keep  Us  Busy 


Harry  Hofmann 

Floral  Company 

Designs,  Cut  Flowers 
and  Plants 

Southwest  Corner   Square 
Greenhouse  S.  Diamond  St. 

Store:     Bell  Phone  154— 111.   182 
Greenhouse,  Bell  775 


Seraphina,  Nov.  16 — Why  didn't  the  rising  bell  ring 
this  morning?  I  heard  some  girls  shouting  in  the  hall  at 
6:15  and  I  waited  for  twenty  minutes  and  the  bell  never 
rang  at  all. 


I  BASSETT'S 

I  COLLEGE    JEWELRY 

A  Specialty.  Monogram 
Stationary,  Cut  and  Etch- 
ed Glass,  Vase  Craft  Pot- 
tery, Silverware. 

21   South   Side   of  Square 


Job  Printing  of  all  Kind6  j 

JOHN  K.  LONG  | 

Engraved   Cards,  Invitations    j 
Programs  and  Stationery 
213  West  Morgan  Street 

Illinois  Phone  400 
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J.  P.  BROWN 

| 

|  Music   House 

|  Sheet    Music    and  Studies 

Jacksonville's  Best  Hotel 

New  Pacific  Hotel  I 

EUROPEAN 

Prompt  Attention 
Given  Mail  Orders 

First  Class  Cafe  in  Connection 
Recommended     by     the    Woman's    College    | 

T7"T/^nr,T>  /~\  T      A   o 

Rates  75c  to  $2  a  day.         Service  is  our  motto.    | 

VICTROLAS 

and    Records 

Scott's  Theatre  I 

Repairs    on    Small  Instru- 
ments and  Talking  Ma- 
chines a  Specialty 

Always  the 
Latest                  I 
in  Motion 

19     South    Side     Square 

Pictures              | 

Jacksonville 

A  Feature  Every  Day         \ 

Seraohina — How  much   c 

)lder  than   vou  is   vour  twin          I 

brother,  Helen? 
H.  D. — Six  years! 
Seraphina— -Is  he,  really? 


For  Jewelry 

Visit  Schram's 

Quality,  Assortment  and  Prices 
will  Please  You. 

Cor.  Square  and  S.  Main  St. 

=  = 
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Want 
Cut  Flowers 

From 

Joseph  Heinl  &  Sons 


W.  State  St.    Both  Phones 


COLLEGE  GIRLS 


We  handle  a  fine  line  of  Stationery  and  Writing  Ma- 
terials, also  Watermans  Ideal  Fountain  Pens  and 
Loose' Leaf  Note  Books.  :  :  :  :  : 


Lane's  Book  Store 


West  State  Stree      1 
t | 


Floreth  <&  Co. 


Leaders  In  Everything  New  In 
Millinery,  Coats  for  Ladies,  Misses 
and  Children,    Dress  Goods,  Silk. 
At   Lowest  Possible    Prices    For    Cash 


Girls  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 


IDEAL  BREAD 

is  Better 
so  are  the  Cakes 


Gay's  Reliable 
HARDWARE 
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